oe (| 
ACTION 1S ALL INSIDE 


sy AMSA A ARE, tad 





Another missile strike! 


We must stop them or- 
we'll never make it! 5 


HSSWESFED Harriers... Maximum short period 
three o'clock hight 3 boost! Go! 





‘\ OUR MISSILES HAVEN'T GOT THE RANGE!” 


The Harriers belonged to the crack international Holocaust * 
Squadron, One of the pilots was Hob Hogget of the abe A 
jms ia se 


es 

No chance! They've boosted to twi 

the speed of sound and our missiles 
haven't the speed or the range! 


The squadron returned to > ee 
the carrier® Lionheart,’ Another troopship gone! A few 
3 Ge |p more raids and the whole 
convoy will be destroyed. 


Our only hope is #0 get above 
and dive on the bombers! 


"Coburn, Holocaust's C.0; was a U.S. Marine \ 


= 
and notorious for his fiery temper. 


! 
That's no good! Even if jandits... Angels 


we do get above ‘em we —— Denocent 
can only reach mach 1.2 Tell me somethin’ I don't 


know, Hogget. It's the 
best we can do under the 
circumstances . . « 


ain't wastin' my time! 
I'm levelling out at thirty 
thousand! 
Dang you-—climb up 
here or I'll boot you 
all the way to the 
brig when we land« 


That'd take you and 
the whole U.S. 
Marine Corps. 
‘\ There they are! 
Let's get ‘em! 








ae THAT MIGHT TEACH YOU WHO'S BOSS!” 


oe a er warning radar y Bur Hag was in position 


has picked us up! They've boosted te Vi LB 
to top speed! fj / There they are! One split 4 
es = 1) Ceecond fo shoot! Now! ss 


i 
Well, my experiment worked. 
Attack ‘em head on and you 


Except in this squadron you obey q 

orders! And that might teach you ‘re taking off without me! 

who’s boss! Pick him up and put him ir them rumbling along the 
in the brig! 


“ FREE LEAD, PAL!” 5 


Keg led the four Harriers-— 

Okay, mon ami... he’s cooled down. 

Get ready for take off. Most of the 
squadron has gone on patrol but four 

of us are left behind. We're going to, 

try your tactics against the ASALOC 

bombers, k 
‘Head on attack! Let 
‘em have it, Holocaust! 


Wot ey 
(QE 


aed 
wi 


Three out of four! Not a bad AWWA AAA | 
fi ami, Hogget! ‘One plan don't make you an indispensable 


member of Holocaust, Hogget. You've still gota 4 
ploul feel the heat I f jong way to go and | haven't made up my mind, 


from that one! about you yet. 


i'm glad somebody 
appreciates it. 
“TL popreciatesit, 


- u A 


H ‘Maybe, but I've made up my 
g mind about you, tough man 
Coburn. And! owe youa punch i 
inthe mouth! 4 
Re Se a ZAWD. 25.4.8) 


NEXT WEEK—Britain is bombed! 





THIS WEEK'S CODE — 
LETTER CODE TWO, 


THIS WEEK/S CHALLENGE — 
@. OZ! DRMMVI. 
‘Ai SZIIRVI, 





CALLING - 


Send ALL letters to 
Warlord HiQ., 
20 Cathcart Street, Kentish Town, 
‘London NWS JBN. . 
































HARLORDS MUMUER 


have thought of a way to hide codes and 
messages. On page 80 of last Christmas’s Warlord 
annual, it showed the Delta paper aeroplane. 
When you fold in the nose Maps you can hide 
des of messages inside the space and Cie 
















your 
them in, 

Hf an antieWarlord group attacks they won't 
suspect a paper aeroplane lying around. Exen if you 
are attacked yourself, you can throw the plane to one 
‘of your own agents. 
RAM SZITINZEVH MLIVLOK, 
(SUPER CODE-BOOK AND S 




















CRAFT BOOK). 








Dear Warlord, 

Jn the war my uncle took part in the evacuation of France, As te 
was toking soldiers-aboard his boal, 0 sergeant ordered my uncle fo 
take him on, There was na roam, but then the sergeant pulled out e 
revolver ond my uncle had no choice. 

On the way back to their ship, the little dinghy was overturned and 
they all had to swim to the destroyer. 

WZMRVO YFOWFH XSZGSZN, (FINGERPRINT KIT) 
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LORD PETER FLMT SPEAKING 
HELLO, WARLORD AGENTS! 
TM REPEATING THE SEC: 
WARMING ON THE FAGE OPPOSITE. 
FOLLOW (T AND YoutL SOLVE 
MosT OF YOUR PROBLEMS. 


Péter Pua 










Dear Lord p 
» Some 
Jewellery fy 
through it whe 
MW one si 


Peter, 
time azo, the 
at play we w, 
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at ide was the 
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Particular medal rit 
serond: ihe 
S wees rth wy 


tt rin, 
ete looking 
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on the other side 1914, 14 
o Haw 
VISROOHY LLY Ts, 
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eas forruhy 
lal was ile 


POLS, 


dt 1813 
ypvarded ny W, 
2 medals hug 


(the 
ne Hest date) an our 
hich Mth accounts Joh aie 
the date 1039 nd 6 





Dear Warlord, 

( Recently we visited 
Yeovilton. Air, Museum 
and: saw round Con- 
ieorde. There was also 
the remgins of 
crashed, Blackburn 
‘Skug, as) well.os th 
framework of a Fairey 
Swordfish. i 

«But the best section 
was crammed, with on 
‘Avenger, Firefly’) and 
ire), with. a) small 






Dear Lord Peter, é 

| would like to start’ up'a Warlord 
group but only one boy lives in our 
neighbourhood, | have got a hut which 
could be our headquarters but | can’t 
find any members, 1 don't ike being 
on my own, 
GVOVMXY XZOWVD XZRGSMVHH, 
(SPYCRAFT BOOK), 









Dear Wailord, 
Shave learned the best way of being 
a Warlord agent is to work alone, A 
fow days ago | disceverd my two best 
friends and fellow agents were working 
for a rival gang, Now | have lost trust 
in everyone and from now on I'm going 
to work alone. 
YIRZM DROORZNH MUGGRMTSZN. 
(SECRET AGENT STAMP) 











( carrier’ 
, visit it—youlll like 


it, 

LRZRMNVBIRXP 

> YIRHGLO. A 
| (FINGERPRINT KIT): 


HWARLORO CLUB MEMBERSHIP 1S RESTRICTED 
70 THE OK. EIRE, AWO B.LPO.(UMUBERS. 








(SPYCRAFT BOOK), 








ORDER, to 


shown above. 


WO. 25°4.-B1. 


Simply fill in the 
coupon and send it, 
with a 30p POSTAL 
WAR- 
LORD SECRET AGENT 
CLUB at the address 














Pearse 
WARLORD CLUB 


NAME 
ADDRESS 





















ENCLOSE “30p POSTAL ORDER 












NEVER—DE 
NVHRM NVHI 








JILVK 





| LEGHRW VBLET 




















TIVRT XZNKYVOO VWRMYFITS,| 
(SECRET AGENT STAMP), 





During World Wat Two, in ou 
Mate own there was on ‘atl 
car Lord Peter, Mcralt battery, Because loca 
Dead i 0 the Aeris. One church does ont have sleéples; sr 
my mum and got a Fes wause it iS Jong and high. the 
gay ny UY et, OUF German. sed 0b ine 
unt earing his jumper back to it was a hangar belonging to the RAL 
car went ae AE 3 This used fy huey ie tract 
the back. and his elbow pate battery very busy 
each hd awe beet at (ME PVERM NWR KLZ07 
chee were at the [ront. we (SPYCRAFT BOOK) 
MU ZOTY TLIWLM YOR 
URUGYYMe | STRIDSVAGN 
VN ELT) _ STRIDSVAGN 1038 (S-TANK) 
(WARL WD 254-81 The Strdsvagn. 103, or the S-Tank as it 1s 
totter known, achieves is low pratile by having 
Length (with gun)— no turret, The British 105 mm. gun, passes into 

















9.8m. (29 ft. 4 in.) the main hyll and the whole tank has to be aimed 
Height—2.14 m. (7 ft.) toline up the gun 
Armament— A hydrovpneumatic suspension raises and 
1 x 105 mm. gun, towers the tank's tront, and it is stewed on 
2 x 7.62 mm, m/gs on its tracks to turn on to its target. This means 
The fourth winner of a hull, a lot of work for the crew of theee—driver/ 
SUPER SPYCRAFT book is REM 1X 7.62 mm. on gunner. the commander/gun-layer and the radia 
SZOO of WFYORM with this Y commander's cupola. operator who can drive the tank backwards, 
design for a combat suit of ‘ Road speed—SO0 ihe main ammunition is carried in racks of 
the future. i km/hr. (31 m.p-h.) five and the 50 rounds are ted hydraulically 
- Engines—One Rolls All S-Tanks carry canvas flotation. screens 
ay > Royce K60 multi-fuel. and can swim at 6 km/hr, A dozer blade can be 
= One Boeing 553 gas tilted to clear obstacles or prepare. tire 
: RZM fovours an all-metal helmet P turbine. positions, tn-a chemical war the crew would have 
ond suit, with a back pack and belt, Range—390 km. to wear gas masks, 
The fighting knife strapped to the = (150 miles). Although the British Atmy gave the $-Tank 
left boot is lor emergencies only. tivals, shown here with 2 RTR,, they did nat 
Main weapons ore a laser rifle, adapt it 


8 minilaser hand gun (on the belt 
at the left) and grenades. 

The radio on the right thigh 
seems to control the grenade on Ihe 
belt at the right. 





WF 


BETRAYED BY A PAPER TRAIL! 


‘ting 
i eran American pilot guiding f 
in attacks ona Jap army pushing along (ANNE. 
the Kokoda | * . I'm bushed, Sergeant. | can’t 
Sonoda Tench | PX keup going for ever, like vol! 


@ Nips are still looking for 
us after that las? attack. But I, 
guess wo can take five 


wes da WS) i 
+¢ SS Have you been chewing ¥ 
gum onthe march, 


Any more gum in the K Captain? What did 
I, rations, fellas? This is my )y I withthe wita 


gp last piece. RM 











gE al 
ij American chewing-gum 


B/\ wrappers will be like 
‘signposts to a jungle~ 





trained Jap patrol. On.< 





‘our feet, boys! We're ) An® Re A s a Sit tight and keep q 
- is i s 3: Piper behind you . EM overybody. The Nips ai 


far away. 








“\ FIND OUT WHAT'S GOING ON!” 


ly afterwards — pa 
ae E Ss / 
Y They're back-tracking. We'll i 
2 wait then go down the slope “Vi 
through the jungle. It's time we 


Track again and got back in) 


‘No more gum wrappers 
recently, Sergeant. The 
enemy may have turned 















Good to hear you, Duke. You were 
off the air so long we figured 
maybe you'd had it. The fly boys 
are hitting the Kumusi bridge. They Gia 
say they’ve got it in plain sight. 
Don’t require homing in. 







The bombs are going 
down over there, 
“(around the Kumusi 





But along the trai (Erk: 

Holy Toledo! If the bridge is 2 

(down, how come the Nips are 

‘still pushing troops along the” 
ke? 








s the hombers report tha, 
bridge is down. ray 
: ue 


The bridge is down, sure 
enough, and the Nips ain't 
frying to replace it. Too easy 
a target, | guess. But how are 
th ‘ting over the river? 





wa! \ Fi 
back to the Kokoda Track!” A ‘four bombers go in, the % 
(You gotta hand it to them! J Nips keep their heads down, 
They sure take some 2 =f then start crossing again 


stopping! 


Will you look at that! A whole 
take—and only this in 


wall of rock holding ignore these Japs, 


S,. Jacko! Here come. 


Raise the bombers, Cap'n! 
want this rock wall blast 
and fast! That skirmish will 


he flood water roared on into the 
gorge! 
L 


It'll take some while 
for the lake to 
empty. the Japs will 
be stuck on the 
other side. 


chert 
‘And maybe they'll think 29 
¢ twice about trying to ford the 
river again. Looks like the fly 
boys still need us to find ‘em 
—t_targets, fellas! 
(x) 


ft Za \ 
ly drop goes wrong. 








The Dornier 335 Pfeil (Arrow) was one of the strangest looking aircraft to 
fly during W.W.1l and REVELL’S 1/72nd scale model is a worthwhile addition to 
any W.W.II collection, The parts are all well moulded and fit together well, The 
kit is in fact very easy to build and would make an excellent ‘ first model ‘fora 
youngster. Surface dotail is adequate but cockpit detail is non-existent leaving 
plenty scope for super-detail fanatics. Unlike some present-day manufacturers 
of W.W.II Luftwaffe kits, REVELL do include swastika tail markings on the 


decal sheet. Even painting the model is fairly 
easy—none of the peculiar Luftwaffe colours 
and mottle camouflage schemes for this model. 
The Dornier is finished with pale blue under- 
surfaces and sharply defined ' splinter pattern ’ 
upper surfaces in two shades of dark green. If 
you complete your model ‘wheels up’ don't 
forget to cut off the locating lugs on parts 
19—the nosewheel doors, If you decide on 
"wheels down" don’t forget to add weight to 
the nose section, This model will need quite a 
bit to make it sit properly on its tricycle 
undercarriage. 


WD. 25.4.81 


Scores of you seem to! have trouble painting © 
straight lines ‘on’ your models and you have all 


;, Come: up with) the same answer—SELLOTAPE!’ 


For a model which) is more: than: one colour 
simply paint, it, in ‘its lightest! colour’ first 
then’mask off the areas Which are tobe painted 
darker, withithe tape. Make sure jt's'pressed well, 
down along its edges.’ Then simply. paint ‘the 
required area, wait a few minutes, peel the tape: 
off and) BINGO—a straight line separating the’ 
colours.) Quit @laborate, colour. schemes and 
camouflage patterns can be achieved using this: 
method but (make sure that’ the, paint, is dry 


before you stick down any. more tap: 





ADVERTISEMENT 














New Hot Wheels 
are the cars designed 
to go faster and farther 
than the rest! 

Sixty exciting models 
to collect, from vintage 
classics to far-out hotrods, 
from rescue vehicles to 
racing cars. 
From 59p. 








RECALLED FROM THE FRONT! 


In the winter of 1939, the powerful 
Russian Army sweeps into Finland—and 
nce from the meagre 
innish defence forces. Heiping the Finns 
ex-Sergeant Waggers, late of the 10th 
Is, who, with 
delivered a moth-ball 
B light tanks. They 

are attacked by a Russian aircraft. 











es 


At least the Pathan didn't 
have them aeroplanes when 
we was on the North West 
Frontier, Trooper Rook! 

2 Tig 


h all that fuel fost, we'll 
be lucky to make another five 


{Which won't take you to our 
new dofence box at the railhead. 
Sergeant Vaino had better. 
take you on a forage for 
on petrol. jez 


Captain Clutterbuck—sir! You 
ere along way from the 
Royals’ depot in Blighty. 


You will find those travel 
papers in order, Major 
Juhani. Could me and my 
chaps have transport back to 
railhead? 


So.are you, Sarn't A 
Waggers—cnd lam “is 


here to take you 
back, Our 
Government is 
somewhat 
embarrassed by 


British soldi i 
fighting tore <7 Wrong, Waggers. Alaw has 


i f; been passed to keep regulars 
foreign power.) [Kp like you in service till the ond 
“hl of the emergency with » 


Germany. a VY, 





The Six:B’s quit the main rood. 


Sergeant Vaino is leading us The Vasa farm, Waggers— 
foraging for fuel, sir. We'll N and it burns. 
finish up at the railhead town, : Z 


Ran i 
cls Look! There is old Vasa. 
get any further F N know him well. 
involved in this } 
y'know, Ne a 


‘Sergeant Vaino does appear \' 
to know the old fellow. They 
are certainly on shooting 


Where is the petrol for your 


moter tadian: Two drums, Waggers. Enough 


NS TK!¢ take us to railhead, 


In the barn. | shall burn it 
like I burn my house. Those 
Russians get nothing here. 











We're outgunned, sir. Those 
Russkies can chop our Six-B’s 


Wea 
{C 


Not if we can obscure the ) 


situation, Sarn't. Come 
B, withme... 


Let us not be hasty,; 
Sarn’'t—since that is 
>{ what our foe will 


i You got ‘em both, sir. They 
were too close and in line. 


as 
(“4 
i : 
Effective ifnot Be 
sporting. The Pathans 


A often used that trick 
~ Con British columns, iA 


wy, a 


“ WE‘RE OUTGUNNED!” : a 15 


[ Gentlemen, this war is none of my 
usiness, but do you mind if | offor 
a suggestion? 


<( Sir Clutterbucks, please you 
offer—but quick. Them y~ 
Russkies get close. y7_- - 


Drum’s rolling ona 
good line, sir. 


We Finns thank you, friends Wa: f} 
and Rook, You have ht alan 
us and we shall continue to fight wit! 


ION In 4 aa m 
YEN la 


‘ WHE 
5 A oe YY) q i 
AY) 4 
ay Al, ail Ca 
(thank you, Major Juhani. Sorry to gy! 
pe_leave, but duty calls? Wp, 25.4.1 





Turn to page 31 to read about a terrific story starting NEXT WEEK! 


Another success for the 
Noger! Those fools did not 
even see me. 








/ D D 


Tt meant the stort Of another mission for top 
secret agent, Lord Peter Flint, code-named 
Warlord, Two nights later aboard His Majesty's 
Submarine Semaphore— 













Okay, Red? Leave the | i i 


Pitta 
didi 
ap 


But Captain Red Masters, ping point off the target area— 
commanding the frogmen- 


commandos, wos not 





The Commandos 
will destroy the 
Huns’ one-man 
torpedo base. I'm 
along for the ride 
to pick upa 

torpedo and any 










Peter Flint! So you're 

the agent I'm to drop! 

But you're no 
Ce 






Wall, well! Seems I’m not too 
popular with jolly old 
2 ( Masters. Perhaps he thinks 
I might steal his thunder. 


‘Sent along for the 
ride, was ho? And a 
real-life Lord! | 






he's expected to do. 


oa 
A 





: a, oe 
(Call me * Warlord “, 
‘old boy—and forget 
Acwe were at school 
ogether.wa 


= 
Sra 0. 25.4.8 








t/ 
3 (Hl) 
aS 
Horry up, Hans! My ¢ 
get my head down} 


a 





Surprise! Surprise! Now to J, 


pen the gata, then swim into \ 
the Neger pens. : 





So far so good, I suppose. Jus? so long 
yas his Lordship doesn’t try to take 
4 over the whole show. 








anne aa = 
The sentries wi ly overcome, 





Tdon’t know what's got your back up, a 


Masters, but you'll give some help no 
ve you busted. You know I can di 


+ Thot Neger looks like it’s 
ready for the water. I'll 
get it into the river with 

some help. 








You need help to get the darned 
thing into the river? That's your pigeon, 
Your Lord: We're getfing on with our 
job of setting the charges and grenades 
before getting back to the sub. So get out of 








HAUPTQUARTIER 
KORvETTENrAPITAN 
ik. SCHNEIDER 


That aristocratic twerp! I'd like 
to wring his stinking neck. He 


All ticketyboo, We launched 
the Neger and I’ve found out 
how to work it, How are things 
i ° ‘aA 
? 1! 


Nearly finished, We've se? charges 
amongst all the torpedos and up against J] 
the barrack block. Now I'm finishing off 

with the HQ building. 











“ IT MUST BE A RAIDER!” 19 
cy : a 
Just hangonatick. |want ¥ bike i a, 
to see if lean grab any : roe 
papers or plans about this } 
weapon. Don’? set your ih 
fuse yet. 








| bring out the Neger. See 
Smee you at the sub. 











/ I HAUPTQUARTIER 
YL, KORVETTENKAPiTAN 


K. SCHNEIDER 


‘Aim for the canopy! It cannot \iig 
‘submerge once it’s holed! 





‘A Neger taking off! None 
\z-of our men can be in it! 
gax ft must be araider! 











Guns make me nervous, and 


when I'm nervous I do silly 
things—tike this? 


SS 


Thot was a stroke of luck! My tipped-up 
A. table shielded me from the blast! 
You're still living, so get out of here 
at the double, Flint, old boy! 








Z 4 
Schweinhund! Where 
are the rest of your 


( terrorists? You could not = | 


have blown up 
erything yoursell 
Speak—or dio! 





Whoops! That U-boat's coming 
after me! Got to do something 
drastic now! 








. oN 
Get me aboard and go after 2) 


{ that Neger! It carries a swine of 
AY oS 


But it wos too late. 





Not to worry, old boy. 
Even when they catch mo, 
they can’t hold me—until 
now anyway. Let’s hope it 
stays that way, 


te 


UW Gorwoon the captured LY 
( plans and the important top }y_- LNG 
> half of the Neger, we did a everything. That delayed 
good job. Especially you and ) action fuse of mine almost , 
Vx your lads, Red, ol 7 C_got you caught.. k ay 
mi 7 LT: real 


7. TE PIPT A ae as me 
NEXT WEEK—Another battle of wits with an arch enemy. 





{ACTION PIC 


A Gurkha soldier uses his water. 
proof poncho to carry his equip: 
ment across a river. Tha two rifles 
4r@ mounted so that he could fire 


Red Da 


I6@\PAGE “ACTION STORIES =! 


é FROM DEEP UNDER THE GROUND 

Y CAME THE TERRIBLE METAL 
MONSTER, ANSWERING THE 
SUMMONS OF HIS EVIL MASTER 
DR. DOOM. 


WITH THE HELP OF HIS ROBOT 
AND A FEARSOME NEW WEAPON 
OF DESTRUCTION, DOOM MEANS 
TO BE MASTER OF THE WORLD! 





OPERATION MAN-SNATCH! 


Sergeant Kurt Stahimann, a brilliant young Luftwaffe pilot, falls They could indeed, Leutnant—if they 
foul of the Gestapo just before the start of World War I, Hi knew where the Poles are. They are 
career seems doomed, but when the Germans unleash their oS somewhere in the 100 mile long 
Blitzkrieg —"* Lightning War —against Poland, Kurt gets a Ptensk Forest—but where? One of our 
place in the crew of tough, no-nonsense Heinkel IL] bomber] sent knaws aad (tsi be your lob 
captain, Leutnant Oskar Ritter. ‘ fi Vctedelagernat ity hiscautl 








(our hands, but anew i f B ieee) r 
D> Polish Army is : 4 ‘No, you'll use a Storch. You wi 
5 lt ae 
But, sir—our dive- 


preparing to artack \~ bring him back here, then the 
entire squadron will fly out and 


é blanke? the area the agent 
Warsaw! ni voir nsr tho Poles to, ; AF imate indicates with incendiaries, 
\ uh > "pieces before they a) 4 
get nearto Warsaw: 





Kurt took off 


Did it—just! : 
Now—where's that agent: 








“ HE’S OUT TO GET US!”" 
ae) ee 


me—so let’s getout 





Keep your head down, 
Kundl, and leave the 


You must getus out. va 
le ce anne 


My information is 
wre vital, 





We're outgunned. We'll 
have to try to dodge 


oN 


- And he's out 
a fo getus! 


A 


oa. 


Ean 





so 


; fquessed you'd Z, 
: needholpsol © f 
\N le’s hit. Who borrowed a pilot~.. 
fired at him? and came along. oA 


Oskar—you'll L. 
never know how 
glad we are to 
see you! \ 
Wtlooks like the 
Polos've wiped out 
the whole 























Thirty minutes later, Kurt ot the controls and guided 
‘ by Kundl, Ritter’s bomber approached the target area. 
EATS REE = 


YOUR LIVES!” 23 





EWES g 
‘oad up with bombs, Ritter. ; 
You're the only one left to i Palin Holsere-_ane 
3 ighters—and_} 
irk the target for the 5 = ps G3 they're between us 
and the target! y* 


| i, 
We'll have to go 
right through them! ) 
WT Ps < 





{ Hauptmann—we YX 
ir will load at 


SThat madman will 
“2, hit us head on! 





No, he's bluffing. Z, 
He'll break away a} 
the last moment! 





Seconds later. 








(Bombs away! |hope The forest's on fire— 
you found the right. Cand here come the 
St 


place, Kundl. All t if 











[Guided by the incencllarins, the Stukas’ merciless bombs found their target, It 
lwos the end of the war in Poland—but there was a lot more bitter fighting 
ahead for Oskar Rittor and his brilliant pilot, Kurt Stahimann. 
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A CRAMMED FULL OF EXCITEMENT! 














~ 
S 
S 
bs 
. 
: 


2 Wo.2 






These Tornado GRI's operate from the tri-national 
training establishment at R.A.F. Cottesmore. The unit 
trains the aircrews of three countries which have ordered 
Tornadoes—SBritain, Germany and Italy. 














Photo—R.A.F. 











British Sergeant Tom Wilson is in 
charge of an inexperienced American 
unit during the Korean War. He 
loath: his second-in-comm 
natur: d American, Corporal 


Muller, who, as a World War I , — = ay ie Hi 
a 
SJTU 


German soldier, shot many of Wilson's 
friends, Cut off behind enemy lines, 
Wilson and Muller are trying to get 
their unit back to safety, but they have 
salvaged a reconna’ ‘¢ photograph 
from a crashed U.N. plane and the 

Ma Chao, is trying 


‘Major Chao why should the 
Yankees give themselves up 
when they seo us? Surely they 
are more likely to run away. 

: Fis 


Ties oe 


nce, Captait 
be expl 


isa 


American transport plane! Brilliant, 
The renegades will rush towards 


Exactly. We shall recover the photo 
and capture the Yankees! Come on, 
the pilot is waiting. 

= 








Renegades located— 
heading south four miles 
from the Kaegu 
crossroads. Over and out! 
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sa —(another plane—and this time 
Sst there is no cover! Ready to J 
: abandon the Jeeps. eee 


nf 


9 need, Main 
Herr. It is a Yankee transport, 


They're openin’ the 
doors, Sarge! 
Stateside next stop. 

BZ 





Wi Al ae: 
Wunderbar! We could be safe 
S behind our own lines within 





kindly drop your weapons, i 
i gentlemen. And please allow 
me to introduce myself—I 
lajor Chao! ¥ 





one, gentlemen, or I shail 
jake desperate measures... 





All right— 
Vil teil you! 











“ YOU SHALL NOT ESCAPE!’ 
a Zz 
a 


Gentlemen! When you 
have finished fighting 


rr 


i tell me where the 


photo is! 





A 
My apologies; Herr JY 
Major—but... 2 


Hehasit.Ishallget) . 
gt E it, Herr Major. 7 











Impossible, Corporal. 
gy In precisely thirty 
seconds, explosive 

charges will 

detonate in the 


(plane. We shall fly 


ee OR Sergeant Wilson, 
ee 


everybody—into (- 

e. the Jeeps and Chao 
" order your men to & 

drop their weapons! 










Luke, get in the I 


Sy back to the U.N. 





OBr ‘ 
Do as he says.) 

















“TLengines! 








Keep your heads down. The 
Gooks are rearming themselves! 


acl 


















Vt ruil speod! We iG 
have only seconds! 
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‘Aftor them—something 
hos gone wrong! The 
Americans are getting 


}—~ 


Nice, Muller! Take out 
the bridge as soon as 
we'reacross!The JB 
farther we get from 
Major Chao, the better! 











‘As you command, Mein Herr! 
\ And agree about Major Chao, 


\Site most formidable man! << 
\ : . 


Ns 
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An 1A58 Pucara counter-insurgency circraft of. the 
Argentinian Air Force. The two-seat Pucara is powered by two 
1,022 p.p. Turbomeca Astazou turbo-prop engines. It has @ 
range of 3,042 kms. carrying maximum fuel and-has a fop 
speed of 750 km./hr. Pucara’s are armed with 2 x 20 mm. 
cannon and 4 x 7.62 mm, machine guns. A-1620 kg. maximum 
apternst load of bombs fuel, reckets and missiles can also be 
carried, 
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